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' THE BOLD SEA a page GARLAND, [Br 


52 abrage ele to arm; by the preſent na- W. 
2 preparations, againſt the treacherous 2 
RITONS provok'd. and urg'd to arms, Ha 
With martial 5 each doſom — Ar 
And joyous ſpints flow 
 Wall-pleatgd to hear the welcome news, . = 


With band and heart a war we chooſe, 01 

| And long to ſtrike z blow. | 5 
1 chou. „, ve 

ben fret from all fear, our Shi W 
On our Navy we chiefly dn, 
Our monarch tis known, | To 

- His bounty bas ſbown ; IT. 


: our parent, our king, and our friend. 

Great George commands, and we'll obey, 

His warlike Enſigus ſtrait diſplay, 

And to our foes 28 = - 

Revenge, with juſtice, th afvire | 

. Jack honeſt tar wth warlike fire, 

To humble haughty France. _. 

"Tis Lord Amberſt rules by und. 5 

Keppel l. e does by ſea l 

Let this RE its chear: 
Thoſe Britiſh both combine, 

To difannul the baſe delign ö 

Ot treacherous Monſſeur. 
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1 Now our fleets are under fail, 1 . . 540 : 57 
). Britiſh. valour ſtill prevails 1 
Amongſt the chearful crew ; e 
Amherſt and brave Keppel 4 | 8 


With Byron, all our foes purſue, 5 0 2 <2 
And make our enemies to rue. © ray 
Hark! how the Britiſh Lions roar, „ 
1s, And bid each hero quit the ſhore, Fe Omen 
To take up arms again: 7 © 
Too long we've trifled time ara. IA 
Our trade was going to decay... 
We're injur'd on the man. 
Ye youths, the tale with pleafure bear, IS IE 85 I 
With conduct and with courage ew . N. 
To redreſs Great Britain's, wrong: | 
Joys upon joys ſhall then abound, 
To hear your drums and trumpets Sas 
To arms, to arms, is all our fong. 28 : 2 
Chorus. 1 hen Free, 1 be 1 1 
— — — | Nee 


'THE DROW N ED MARINER. 


\ SI was a walking myſelf on the ſhore, N 3 
The winds hens were high, and the billows did — 
With the noiſe of the waves and the waters ee 
[ heard a ſad voice, with a ſorrowful ſound: - 

Cryidg. Ah I ab!. * 1 my lover's dead, 5a 1 
Nou he ir dead whom 1 . ies oc: FREE 
And never, 0 never, Hall ie bim mere. (og F | 
| I wander'd: a while fill; and nada jo bear, 7% = 
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It pierced r my - 3 as L heard her complain, 170 At 


That now ſhe thould never behold him gin: - Bol 
Crying, Ab! ah! ab! my . e ð \ 
There ir not a 6. h. but a tortoiſe - ſhell, a Mee 
For to ring. 10 Figgs to ring, my love's fell, | el 


| 1 mention her beioty ſo eharming and bright, 
Still as | reviv'd her; ſhe dazzled my light, 
I queition'd if ſhe was a mortal or na, - k 
Bur thar ſhe cry A N as her tears they did dow. 
The greateſt of paſſion that 1 beheld, fe 
Appear d io this creature, no. doubt ſhe was fill'd 
With ſorrow, which cannot in words be expreſt, 
For as often ſhe cry'd,: the beat on ber brealt. 


A more charming creature ſure never was Ring: 
She had a face. like ag Angel, her robes like a Queen, 

She had a vbice like a Bren, der eyes like a doye, 

| And all that the mburn'd was the lois of her love. 


My deareſt he fics in his watery grave; | 
And nothing to ſhe w for bis tomb but a wave: 
I wih kifs his {weet"lips than the coral more red, 

And cloſe up his eyes that bave been ſo long dead. 
I vill go to my deareſt-thay lies in the deep, | 
And in my embraces my dearelt thall fleep :* 

Well court the dolphins together to throng, - 

With charijors' of ſnells to conyey us along, 

The Mermaids as mourners they ſhall likewiſe attend, 

At the funeral ires of my departed friend, 

Fiat by their aſſiſtance we may be eve y d 1 

4 ſome hollow rock, Where we both thall be land,” 

To regal him to life, ah! what would 1 give? 
But he's gone, and alas! tis no pleafure to live, 
I'm folly periyaded that he died for my bake, 5 
FI will go to bim in a watry lake. 


But juſt as ran was caſting herſelf 
Nen the 1 ot q rock on a dangerous nelt?; but 
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gut ſtraight Tran to her, and ſav d TR TD death, : — £ : a 


Put (tilt the reply'd with a terrible breath, . | RY 4 
When | by good fortune had ſaved her life. ys | 
| took her home likewiſe, and made her my wife, ' © 7 


| chear'd up her ſpirits, and crown'd her with blifs, - 
Then where 1 is the harm of ſuch fortune as ani 
', Though, though, though, her love is dead, "a 
And happens to dwell in a watery cell, * 
V. et new lives both right” 0 80 aud well, 
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4 new SONG bs on ALICE MARLEY. 


LICE Marley is grown ſo fine, 3 
She wont get up to ſerve the en 

But lies in bed till eight or nine, 2 N 

And ſurely ſhe does take her tine. 8 2 
And do yau ken Alice Marley, Y, honey? 
The wife whs ſells the barley, honey, 2 i 
Won't get up to ſerve her ſwine, #5 
And do you har Alice Marley, honey . 2 


Alice Marley is no neat, er 
Wis hard for one to walk the ſtreet, ö gee 
ö " every lad and laſs they meet, 
es, do you ken Alice Marley, MN * 
Alice keeps wine, gin, and ale by © ge | 
In her houſe below the dale 1 
Where every tradeſman up and 9 2 
15 * call and ſpend N 4 es. by 
But WP 
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+ The Farmers as they come that way, Fo 


|: They drink with Alice every day, In 
[ And calls the fidler for to play: 0 
The tune of Alice Marley, honey. 5 
| The Pitmen and the Keelmen trim, Pq 
They drink dumbo made of gin, 

And 4 for to dance they do begin, . 1 


| * tune of Alice Marley, honey. 


The Sailors they will call for flip, 
FU ſoon as they come from their ſhip; 
And then begin to dance and ſkip, 
7 6 the tune of Alice Marley, honey. 
Thoſe Gentlemen that go ſo fine, 0? 
. I treat her with a bottle of wine, 
And freely they'll fit down and dine 
Woke with Alice Marley, honey. - 
| - - $0 to conclude theſe lines I've penn d, | 
| Hop ping there's none, I do offend, _ 
And thus my merry joke dorh end, | 
——_—_— Alice * WF Ss. 
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Hhghlnd Man freaking i in ae of bis 21 
= - - Gnd the Bannecks of Ba-ley Meal. 
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name is Argyle, you may think it Wa d, 
N 1 8 * 8 OS. 
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To live * yet never to e ly 
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For falſhood and bribery I always dinizin 5 

In my ſecret thoughts no deceit e er remain 2 

O my King and Country's toes I have fac'd, 

In battle, nor place, never them diſgrac'd, | 
Or I'd hold any place gainſt my country's weal, | 
I'd live upon Bannocks of Barley Meal. 


Adieu to the tricks of London town, 
'Tis to my own country I'll gan down ; 
At the fight of Kirkaldy yance again, 

10 3 up my bonnet and march amain, 

O the mick e de'il take your noiſe and ſtrife, 

U am fully reſolv'd for a country lite, 
Where all the youn 85 laſſes wha* kens me weal, 

Will treat me with Bannocks of Barley Meal. 


PII quickly lay down my ſword and „ 
U put my plaid and my bonner on, (hoon, 
With my wedding ſtockings, and ſeather'd-heel | 
Which will make me appear a ſprightly loon ; 

Dd when I am dreſt from top to toe, 

Home to my dear Maggy I think for to go. 

With my ſwaggering hanger, which hangs down 

4 to my heel, 1 
hang all their Bannocks of Barley Meal. 


I'll buy a fine preſent. and carry my dear, * 
. \ pair of garters for Maggy to wear, - 
and ſomething more I do declare, 2 | 
- [hen that be goes wich me pO ben fac * 
aged D, and when we are married we'll keep a eos, 


ge My Maggy ſhall milk e 5 
Fo 7 4887 » * Wen 


. 
Wen feed all the winter on beef and ng l. 
And live upon Bannoeks of Barley Meal. 


If my Maggy ſhould chance to bring me a ſon, 
He's fight tor the King as his daddy has done; 
He's firit gang to Flanders ſome bleeding to learn 
Then come in to Scotland, and keep a farm; 1 
And ſo we will live by our induſtry, © 1 
And wha' lives ſo great as my Maggy and me; 
And we'll ſoon grow as fat as a Not way ſeal, 
With feeding on Bannocks of Burley Meal.” 


Adieu to your citizens all at once, 
Your jolting of coaches, and Drury-lane, 
Jour bites and bear-gardens that fight for gains, 
And tops who have got more wigs then brains; 
Lou cullies and bullies I'll bid Alien, 

For whoring and ſwearing I'Il leave it to you, 

3 With your woodęock and pheaſant, your ducl 
Aud your teal, 

VI leave them for Bannocks of Barley Meal. 


Al leave off the kiſſing each citizen's Wife. 
I am fully reſolved fot a country life, 
Wich kifling and toying I'll ſpend: the whole day 
With a —— young laſs on a cock of hay; 
Where each bonn) lad gives his bonny laſs, - 
A kiſs and a Tumble upon the green graſs; . 
Tn away to the Highlands as #1 as I can reel, 


And live N e of gd 7 "0 
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